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By mountain and river,
By forest and glen,

They praise Thee for ever !
Arid ever 1   Amen !

The heathen are raging

Against Thee, 0 Lord !
The ungodly are waging

Rash war against God I
Arise, and deliver

Us, sheep of Thy pen,
Who praise Thee for ever !

And ever I   Amen !

Thou Shepherd of Zion !

Thy firstlings did'st tear
From jaws of the lion,

From teeth of the bear;
Thy strength to deliver

Is strong now as then.
We praise Thee for ever !

And ever !   Amen !

Thine arm hath delivered

Thy servants of old,
Hath scattered and shivered

The spears of the bold,
Hath emptied the quiver

Of bloodthirsty men
We praise Thee for ever !

And ever !   Amen !

Nathless shall Thy right hand

Those counsels fulfil
Most wise in Thy sight, and

We bow to Thy will;
Thy children quail never

For dungeon or den,
They praise Thee for ever !

And ever I   Amen !